154                     SECRET  COURT MEMOIRS

of God, my dear Moellendorf, rid me of THESE PRINCES.*
The Duke is equally dissatisfied with that fluctuation
which occasions essays to be made on twenty systems at
once; with the most of the persons chosen; with domestic
disorder; with nocturnal rites, and with the anecdotes the
augury of which from day to day becomes more inaus-
piciotisly characteristic, etc., etc. In a word, should I
transcribe our conversation, I should but send new copies
of old dispatches.

<( Believe me,^ said he, ((I may, in a certain degree,
serve you as a thermometer, for if I perceive there are
no hopes of a firm and noble regimen, and that therefore
the day of the House of Brandenburg is come, I shall
not be the last to sound a retreat. I never received
money from the King of Prussia, and 1 am well deter-
mined never to accept anything from him, though I mean
to remain in the service. It has, as you have seen, been
a dear service to me, I am independent. I wish to pay
a tribute of respect to the memory of the great man
who is no more, and am ready to shed my blood, if that
might cement his work; but I will not, even by my pres-
ence, become the accomplice of its demolition. Our
debts never exceed our abilities. I shall provide in the
best manner in my power for my country and my chil-
dren; these I shall leave in great order. I keep up my
family connections. We perhaps shall be the last who
will be smitten by the overthrow of the Germanic body,
because of the confraternity which unites us to the Elec-
tor of Hanover. I, therefore, shall no further follow the
destiny of the Prussian monarchy than as its Govern-
ment shall maintain its wisdom, its dignity, etc., etc.5*

At present the Duke despairs of nothing; and in this
he is right. He supposes that no person has yet found
his proper place. I think like him, and I perceive he
hopes his turn will come; of this neither can I doubt,
unless the annihilation of the Prussian power has been
decreed by fate.

He has informed me of the very singular fact that M.
de Custine, the father, has demanded to be admitted into
the service of the King of Prussia, and has pretended to
disclose all the hostile plans of the Emperor, whoseees who were employed in his time, <c In the nameoops, com-e.losophers and the highest eulogium on the country. The bail-cted that he shed tears. The day before he had cut off many thou-
